224  THE STOEY OF ALGEENON STEELS
" * "What rot T I cried.   * Has any one tried
The magic beast to pot ? ' 'Yes.   Sahibs have come to the forest deep. They sat up at night, but they fell asleep,
And the tiger went by unshot.'
"< You're   coming   some  game.   Speak   out,   you imp !'
I said in accents mild, But Methuselah only raised his hands. * I speak the truth as my lord commands.
I'm only a jungle child.
" * The Sahibs sit up by the pool where he drinks,
And they always fall asleep. They sit up once, but never again. Next day they ride off across the plain
Like foolish frightened sheep.
"6And they never come back.   One night I too
Sat up by the forest stream, And I fell asleep.'   * What happened then ?' I asked, but the old man grinned again.
* Perhaps I had a dream.'
"' But never mind, Sahib.   The tiger lives,
Undug is still his grave. But not for a bribe of untold gold Will I sit up again.'   My blood ran cold
So queer was the look he gave.